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Sweet  Willy      thi'^  Green.  * 

ON  Tay's  fweet  pleafant  banks,  > 
Where  fo  careiefsiy  I  itray'd. 
They  caird  me  bonny  Bell, 

Onte  the  winfome  laughing  Maid, 
My  time  I  /pent  ia  vain, 

I  fsncT  frae  morn  till  e'en. 
When  firft  I  gain'd  the  charms 

OMweet  .Willy  o'  the  Green, 
Wi*  his  een  fae  bright,  fliines  wi*  delight 
Nane  dance  or  pipe  like  Willy, 
The  Shepherd's  art  has  won  my  heart, 
I  figh  for  bonny  Wiliy,  1  figh  for  bonnv 
Willy. 

He  dances  wi'  his  lafs, 

And  he  fmgs  wi'  mucklegiee, 
Ke  never  talks  of  love. 

But  he  fighs  ana  looks  at  me 
i  k;:n  he  lo'es  me  weel,- 

]  kon  weel  by  his  een, 
'y^h'V  (bon  1  fhafl  be  biels'd, 

Wi'  fweet  Willy     the  Green, 

Wi'  his  een  fae  bright.  Sec. 

At  kirk  or  o'  the  grc  en, 

O  he  looks  f:ie  hke  a  laird, 
Nae  Vid  that  e'er  wa^  leen, 

Can  be  wi'  h^ii  comphrVL 


s 

Tiie  lafles  like  him  weel^ 

They  praife  his  fparkling  een, 
And  they  cock  their  caps  to  gain 

Sweet  Willy  o'  the  Green, 

Wi'  his  een  fae  bright,  &c. 

"    27?^  Torkfhire  Concert. 

JZE  a  Yorftiireman  juft  come  to  town. 
And  my  coming  to  town  was  a  gay  day. 
For  fortune  has  here  (et  me  down. 

Waiting  gentlemen  to  a  fine  lady. 
My  lady  gives  galas  and  routs^ 

And  her  treats  of  the  tow^n  are  the  talks 
here, 

But  nothing  Hq  feen  hereabouts 

Equals  one  that  was  given  in  Yqrkfiiire. 

Ri  tol^  &c. 

Johnny  Fig  was  a  green  and  white  grocer, 

In  bufinefs  as  brifk  as  an  eel,  fir  ; 
None  than  John  to  his  fiiop  could  ftick 
clofer. 

But  his  wife  thought  it  quite  ungenteel,  fir. 
Her  neighbours  jrefolv'd  to  cut  out, 

And  aflonilh  the  ruftic  pariflioners. 
She  invited  them  all  fo  a  rout,  fir. 

And  ax'd  all  the  village  muficianers. 

Ri  tol,  &c. 


The  company  met  gay  as  larks,  fir, 

Drawn  forth  all  as  fine  as  blown  rofes., 
The  concert  commenced  withthe  Clerk,  fir. 

Who  chaunted  the  Vicar  and  Mofes. 
The  Barber  fung  Gallery  of  wigs,  fir  j 

The  Gemmen  all  faid  'twas  the  dandy ; 
And  the  ladies  encorM  Johnny  Fig,  fir. 

Who  volunteer^  Drops  of  Brandy. 

Ri  tol;  &Co 

The  Baker  he  fung  a  good  batch. 
While  the  Lawyer,  for  harmony  willling. 

With  the  Bailiff  he  join'd  in  the  catch. 
And  the  the  notes  of  the  Butchers  were 
killirig. 

The  Wheelwright  he  put  in  his  ^poke, 
The  iSchoolmafter  floggM  on  with  furor. 

The  Coalman  he  play'd  the  Black  Joke, 
And  tlie  Fifhwoman  fung  a  Bravura. 

Ri  tol,  kc. 

To  ftrike  the  aflembly  with  wonder, 
Mifs  frreams  a  Quintette  loud  as  Bo 
reas. 

Soon    awak'd   farmer   Thrafher's  dog 
Thunder, 

Who,  llarting  up,  joln'd  in  the  chorus. 


While  a  Donkey,  the  melody  making, 
ChimM  in  too,  which  made  a  wag  0:y^  fir. 

Attend  to  the  Redor  of  Barking's 
Duet  with  the  Vicar  of  Bray,  fin 

Ri  tol.  &c. 

A  brine  tub,  half  full  of  beef  falted. 

Madam  Fig  had  tricked  out  for  a  feat,  fir. 
Where  the  Taylor  to  fing  was  exalted, 
But  the  covering  crack'd  under  his  feet,  fiio 
Snip  was  fousM  in  the  briee,  bui  foon  ris^- 

Baul'd  out,  while  tliey  iaugli'd  at  his 
grief,  fir, 

h  it  a  matter  fo  monftrous  furprifing, 
'  To  fee  pickled  cabbage  with,  beef,  fir,- 

Ri  tol,  &c. 

To  a  Ball  after  the  Concert  gave  way^.^ 

And  fur  dancing  no  foul  could  be  riper  5 
So  ilruck  up  tlie  Devil  to  Pay? 

While  Johnny  Fig  paid  the  Piper  ; 
But  the  beft  thing  came  after  the  Ball, 

For  to  finitti  the  whole  with  perfection, 
Madam  Fig  ax*d  the  G  eritleiolks  all 

To  fup  of  a  cold  Colleftion; 

Ritolj&cr' 


6 

The  TorkJJjire  Irtifismam 

f 

1^  fl  Y  father  was  once  a  great  marcliant, 
1a/ Ji  As  any  in  Ireland  w^s  found/ 
But  faith  be  could  never  fave  a  ftiilling, 

Tho'  tatoes  he  fold  by  the{5ound  ; 
So^^fkys  he  to  my  jiiother,  one  night. 

To  England  iuppofe  you  and  I  go. 
And  the  very  next  day,  by  moonlight, 

They  took  leave  of  the  county  of  Shgo. 

Fai  de  ral,  &;c. 

That  the  land  is  all  covered  with  water, 

'Twixt  England  and  Ireland,  you'i!  own ; 
And  fingle  misfortunes,  they  fay. 

To  Iriflimen  never  come  alone : 
So  my  father,  poor  man!  was  firft  drown'd, 

Then  fhipwreckM  in  failing  from  Cork, 
But  my  mother, — fhe  got  fafe  to  land. 

And  a  whifky-lliop  open'd  in  York. 

Fal  de  ral, 

Juft  a  year  after  father  was  dead — 
One  night,  at  five  i'  th'  morn, 

An  odd  accident  happened  te  me. 

For  'twasthen,  that.myfelf  was  firft  born  j 


1 


Aii  this  Tve  been  vAd  by  my  mammy, 
.  iv:  V  fhr'li  no^  tell  me  wroug. 

But  I  HHT  nought  of  it, 

^CdZ.  ic  i..-ppenM  when  1  were  quite 
/  young.  '  Fal  de  ral,  &c. 

On  the  very  fame  day,  the  next  year, 

(For  ih  ran  the  ilovy  oi  uvMiier^ 
The  fame  accideut  happeu'd  again. 

But  nut  to  me  then,  that  were  brother  j 
So  'twas  f.  ttled  by  old  father  Luke, 

Who  diffijivM  ail  our  familj  iins. 
As       both  were  born  on  the  lame  day, 

That  we  faninly  niuft  have  bt?en  twins* 

Ta!  de  rai,  &c. 

Twas  agreed  I  fliould  nor  go  to  fchool. 

As  !enriU:.^>  I  never  fliouldiv/an t. 
Nor  w  . .  'en  teach  me  ro  read, 

For--  IVi'k  would  cramp: 

NosV  tJ,.       .      wi  ;iurvv ivbe^e  it:lay,— 

Do  but  uiren  >i  Wiiile,  arsd  wu'-l  hear— 
^Tw:.^  m  dv-r--  '     —Dotdandicape^  and  pic- 

No—mine  v/as  for  dr;iwing  of  beer. 

Fal  de  ral,  &c. 

Some  whh  oiily'ime  i;;enas  are  bleft, 
^  But    it^appearsj-had  got  two^ ' 


For  when  1  had  drawn  oft  fome  beer, 
Fd  a  genus  for  drinking  it  too  : 

At  laft  I  was  drawn  up  to  town. 
Without  in  my  pocket  afarden, 

But  fince  rveeariiM  many  a  crown. 
By  the  fliop  here  in  fvveet  Common 
Garden.  Fal  de  ral,  &c. 

Nov/  the  end  of  my  fong's- drawing  near, 

ril  teii  ye  --but  that's  nothing  new, 
Now^  ail  my  ambition^s  to  try, 

And  to  do  what  I  can,  to  draw  you  j 
In  which,  if  I  do  not  fucceed, 

And  my  efforts  beguile  you  of  pain, 
I  entreat  you'll  not  wait  to  be  afk'd, 

To  come  often  and  fee  me  again. 


•^r"^  HE  woodland  maid,  my  beauty's  queen  ! 


X      In  Naiure^s  fimple  charm  array'd, 
This  heart  fubdues  ; — that  nratchleis  mien 
,  Still  binds  me  to  the  woodland  maid. 

Let  others  figh  for  mines  of  gold, 
For  wide  domain,  for  gay  parade; 

I  would,  unmov'd  fuch  toys  behold, 
l^ollefs^d  of  thee,  fvveet  woodland  maid. 


Fal  de  ral,  &c. 


The  Woodland  Maid. 


FINIS. 


